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A Rock in

“lyven before the last of the water had run awny from the celly I lay stretehed out-as full lengih on the floor,”
5 : ; 4 - L e

{Copyrighl, 1906, by Robert Barr.)
(All Rightis Reserved.)

CHAPTBR XL
| THE SNOW.

Summer waned; the evenings became chill, although: Lthe sun pretended
sl noon that.its power was undiminished.  Back to town from mountain
and sea shore filtered the warm-weather:ldiers, hut ' no more lotlers.came
from.-St. Petersburg to the hill by the Hudson.© So far as our glrls were
eoncernad, a curtain of silence had fallen hmwecn Europe and America, .

- The t’IdL was now [urnished, and the beginoing of autumn gaw it ovcupied

Ily the Lwo [rlends. | Reallzation In ihis Instance ‘lacked the dellght of

antlcipalion, At last Katherine was Lhe bachelor girl she had longed lo
he, but the pluasura‘, of tfrecdom were as Dead Bea frult to the lips. At .

last I)umthy was eMlectually cut off from all’ thonghts of slavery, with un-

limmited money to do what she pleased with, yel after all, of what advantage

wag it in -;olvmg tho problem that haunted her.by day and filled her dreams
by nlght.. She, faced the*world with seemlng unconcern, Tur che had not
the right to mourn, even [f sho knew he were dead,  He had made no
elnim: had asked for no-affection; had written no word to her but what
all the world might read, " Once a ‘weck she made a llltle journey up.tho

Huwlson to see how her church was coming on, uand at first Katherino °

accompanied her,-but now sho went alone, Knlhcrlne was too honest a

girl lo pretend an Interest where she [elt none. She could not {alk of -

architecture when slie was (hinking of a man and his fate, - At first she
had been anerulously impatient when no second commuunication eame;
Her own letlers, she sald, must have reached him, olherwise they would

have been returned.  Later, dumb fenr ,took possession of her: and she

grow silent, plunged with rendwed énergy inlo her hooks, joined a (echnical
gchool, took lessons, and grew paler and paler until her teachers warned
har she was overdoing it, Inwardly she resented (he serenc impassiveness
of har friend; who cansulted ealmly with Lhe architeet upan occngion ahoul
the' decoration of the' church, when men’s liberty was goue, and perhapis
thelr lives: ‘She bulll up within her ‘mind a romance of devotion, by which

hér lover, wm-nlng in vain the stolid Englishman, had sl last peen Involved !

in’ the ruin’ that' Drummond’s stubbernness had brought upon them both,
and unjustly Implieated the qulet woman by her side in Lhe responsibility
of this sacrifice, Once or (wite sho spoke with angry Impatience of Drum-
mond and his stupidity; but Dorothy neilher defended nor excused, and so

no open rupture occurred bLetween the two, [rlends, ror a quarrol cannot
‘e one-gided.

" Bul with a woman' of Kalherine's temperament the final oulburst had
to come, and [t came on the day that the first flurry of snow fell through

the still air, eapering in large flakos past the wimlcws ol the flat dawn

to . tho muddy. sireet far below. Katherine was standing by Lhe window,
wilh her forehead leaning against the plate glass, In exactly the attituddé
that had been her habit in the sewing-room at Bap Harbor, but now Lhe
sloeeato of her fingers on the gill seemed to drum a Dead Marcl;;nr'despnin
The falling snow had dayiéned’ tha room, and one electric lighp wis aglo
over the dainty Chippendale desk al which Dorothy sat writing {n letters
The smooth, regular tlow of the pen over the paper roused Katherine to i
fronzy of exasperation. S‘llti.l:irsnl_'r ghe brought her clonched first down on
the sill where her flngers liad been drumming,

UMy God," she uled""lmw can you 8lt there llko an aultomalon wille
the snow falling?!

Dorothy put down har Deu.

“The snoW [alling?! she echocd, “T don'l understand!"

“0f course, you don’t,  You don't think of the drifts In Slberia, nnl Lha
two men you have known, whose hands yon hinve clagped, manecled, driven
through it with the lash of a Cossacl’s whip.”?

Dorothy rose nuietly, and put her hands on the shouldoers of the girl,
feeling her frame tremble underneath her touch,

"Katherine,” she sald, quletly, but Kaiherine, with n nervous Lwlich of
her shoulders flung off Lhe friendly grasp.

_ “Don't toueh me,' she cried. “CGo back Lo your letter-writing,  You
and dhe Hnglishman arve exactly allke; unfeeling, heartless, He with hig
solfish stubbornness hos involved an Innocent man {n the ealamity his own
stupldity has broughts nbout."

Miatherine, sit down, L owanl to talle enlmly with you.”

“Calmly! Calmiy!  Yes, that is the word, 14 15 easy for you Lo be ealm
when you don'l care. Bul I care, and [ cannot be ealm.”

“Whal do you wish (o d:;. Kalherine?!

SWhat ean 1 do? ™ 1 pmi'a pauper and g depondant, bul onoe Lhiug 1 am
delormined to do, and thil is (o go and live In"my father's house

Sly you wera In my place, what would you do, Katherine?"

Y1 would go Lo’ Russia,'!

“What would you do when you nrrlved thero?'

“IE 1 had wealth T would use il In such a eampalgn of hribery and cors
ruption in that country ol tyrants that 1 should relesse Lwo innocent mon.
I Arst find oul where they were, then [ wie wll the Influenco I possessod
with (he American Ambassador (o gel thom get free”



